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in several matrimonial engagements. No wonder the game was popular.
Among the passengers on board we had the Chinese Minister to Berlin and his wife and children, who were returning to Peking after four years' stay in the German capital. The father, a venerable-looking Chinaman, with horn spectacles on his nose, belonged to the old school of Chinese statesmen. Probably he knew most of the maxims of Confucius by heart and had studied the works of that sage until his own ideas had been forced into the same time-honoured groove, from which it was henceforth impossible for them to emerge. For he was hardly human. I never saw him- laugh during that long voyage, though I had ample opportunities of studying him while I played with his children. His wife was, of course, invisible, the " mean thing of the inner apartments/' being confined to her cabin.
The children had been taken to Europe when quite young, and, having lived there four years, had become partly Europeanized. The eldest girl was about twelve years old. She had acquired sufficient knowledge of German, picked up with a child's facility, to be able to talk fairly fluently in that language, and eagerly I extracted from her all sorts of details about her life and people.
She hardly knew China, having been so long away from it, but she told me that her name was Gundi and that it signified " Who will make way for a brother/' because in China girls are not wanted, only boys, who can later on worship the manes of their fathers. Her face was pitted with smallpox; she had had this dread disease as a child.
As early as AJD. 960 inoculation for smallpox was practised in China, and then, as now, the virus wasPEKING                             79
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